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moment, been urging the others to kill
me. It may be well imagined that I took
very good care afterwards to keep a
watchful eye on that Non-Commissioned
Officer, and to let him see by a touch
of my hand on the hilt of my sword that
I was quite ready for any suspicious
movement on his part. Soon afterwards
he and a few others rode out of the gate,
and we saw them no more. They had
not long gone when a servant of Crai-
gie's, a Hindu bearer, came up to us in
gr^at excitement with the news that a
crowd of biidmashes was coming in at
the gate. He implored us to give him
one of the guns, and let him go and fire
at them. Whether wisely or not, we did
so; and almost immediately afterwards
we heard a report, followed by yells and
groans. In a few moments the bearer
returned, and gave us back the gun,
saying that he had fired into " the brown"
of the advancing mob, and brought one
of them down, and the rest had fled.
It was now about midnight. The uproar
was quieting down; and we determin-